—— rs 


— 


wow) 


44 0 


W/ 


* 4 % 
1 - 5 . % o —— 
bo, » Ta * » 
4 428 . 52 4 . "a 
. 5 . = "2 34 x: SE 
7 + — 
o o 4 ws - _ * 
oy SPSS -- W = a ' 


2 4 —-_ 
2 2 34 
*—- * . 
* 
5 a 
— 


SACRED TO THE M E M O R . | 5 
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H Royal Highneſs FREDERICK, Prince of I/ ALES, 


Who Departed this LI FE on Wedneſday, March the 20th, 1750-1, between 77 and Elven d Clock at 


Night, in the Fortv-#/77h Year of his Age. 
o FREDERICK, thy early unexpected IIcarſe, 
Demands the ſolemn Obſoquy of Verſe; 


N vain with plaintive Voice and weeping Eyes, | 
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> We mourn che Great, the Generous; and Wi 2 | 
The Muſes Tears, when fer the Dead deſign'd, 


Flow but in Vain, impertinently kind, 


And thy lov a *amory for ever dear 


Claims the laſt Tribute of a friendly Tear. 


But who can now withold the falling Tears; Generous and free, thy ever open Heart, 
To one fo lov'd, fo affable, Gnome ; Did readily in others Cares take part, 


In whom each Virtue, with each Grace combin'd, In every Action he his Virtues proy'd, 


And gentle Sweetneſs with a Manly Mind, \nd loving all, By good Men was belov d. 


Good Senſe, Good Nature, blended and compleat, iteady and brave in every manly Part, 


Tho' gay, Religious ; and, tho' young, diſcreet ; render and kind when Pity touch'd the Heart. 


Free with reſerve ; Majeſtick yet not Proud; O ſtill prevailing let thoſe Virtues ſhine 


As Incenſe riſing to the Throne divine, 


Form'd all to Pleaſe, and exquiſitely good. 
And while thy deeds in glorious Praiſe aſcend, 


Our Groans and humbler Tribute ſhall attend; 


Like the ſkrene Inhabitants above, 


His Form created Dignity and Love. 


| His Breaſt cou'd not tranſparent Chryſtal need, Good Angels guide thee to the Realms above, 


To Scenes of pure, unmix'd, eternal Love. 


His ſpotleſs Heart was ſeen in every deed. 
By Merit prais'd, by Envy not defam' d, 
In Death lamented, and thro Life unblam'd. 


Ye nobled Britons now prepare to mourn, 
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Strike your fad Breaſts, Great FREDERICK is gone! 
No more the Royal Hzzo glads our Iſle, 
Who princely Virtues did our Cares beguile. 
His ſad Domeſticks now aſſemble round, 
Lamenting their great Loſs in fighs profound, 
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To the immortal Memory of his Royal Hes hneſs 
the Prince of W ALE 8. 
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K IND Reader ſtop, and ſhed a mournful Tear, 
The Royal FREDERICK lies interred here. 
Britannia, the g rateful heavenly Maid | 
With artleſs Grief bewails her Favourite dead. 

Her Boſom heaving with inceſſant Sighs, 
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The unwelcome News ſtrikes every liſtening Ear, 
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Now Heartfelt Groans enſue, now drops a Tear, 
In ſilent Sobs each ſtrives to hide his Woes, be NF. 
Now their Eyes ftream, and all their Grief diſcloſe. 
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Stream the big Sorrows from her melting Eyes, 
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